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she did so and her eyes met Lewis's, she knew that Rupert
had intercepted their glance. And had perceived its
significance? It was ridiculous to believe this; he had not
a key to their minds. Suddenly she was possessed by an
impulse to kneel down and hide her face in the rug cover-
ing his knees and to tell him the truth. She imagined her-
self behaving in this way and the contact of the woollen
rug with her cheek.

A clock over the stables began to stake and far away in
the village a bell was ringing.

"I must go back to the cottage," Lewis said.

She watched him go.

"Well," she asked, "what do you think of my English-
man?"